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THE V. But really, Madam, when will you put an end
to this constraint, and enable me to buy less dearly
the happiness of seeing you ?

JUL. When our relations shall be of one accord, and
for that I hardly dare hope. You know as well as
I that the quarrels of both our families do not
permit us to see each other elsewhere, and that my
brothers,, no less than your father, are not so com-
plaisant as to suffer our union.

THE V. But why not enjoy to a greater extent the
rendez-vous their enmity has left us, why force me
to lose the moments I can be 'near you by this
foolish device?

JUL. To hide our love the better; furthermore, to
tell you the truth, this device of which you speak
is a very pleasant comedy in my eyes, and I do not
know whether the one you propose to give us to-
day will divert me more. The countess of Escar-
bagnas, with her perpetual harping upon rank, is
as amusing a character as one could find on the
stage. The short trip she made to Paris has
brought her back to Angouleme more perfect in
her way than, she ever was. To have breathed the
air of the court has added fresh beauty to her
absurdity, and her foolishness grows more and
more beautiful every day.

THE V. Yes ; but you do not consider that the sport
which diverts you keeps my heart on the rack, and
that it is not possible to enjoy such a device for
long, when one is suffused with a passion as deep-
seated as that which I have for you. It is cruel,
fair Julie, to let this play steal from my affection
the time it would rather spend in unfolding Its
ardour to you; and I composed some verses on the
subject this very evening, which I will not refrain
from reciting to you, without your asking for them,
so closely attached to the being of a poet is the vice
of reading aloud his works.

Iris, you torture me too much :